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Flowers,

Neautiful Flowerat wherever ye hloom

With your sofi-tinted leaves and your (ra-
grant perfume ;

Whether in Spring ye come from the
ground,

Or when Autann seattera her dead leaves
aronml ;

Whether in cottage or palace ye dwell,

Beautiful Flowers!1 love ye well

Dehold & yonng girl, in her mirthful play

Langhing the ﬁmuw of ehildhood nway.

Tie light windsare waving her sunny
hni A

r'
And her voice is w!{'l in the silent air;
While her thir hands are twining, from
Sommer bowers,
Wild blooming wronthas of the leautitul

-
] A -

The seene is vow changed, for years have
LH
That gay lnughing girl 1o a woman has

grown; :

And the lover is there’ who fain wonlld
tch

The wecret their eyes have reveal’d too
well;

Dt Flowers he plants in her snowy
brea-t,

And their cloqueni leaves bave his love
conlest.

Tia & Iridal’ mogrn and lomdly ‘awells,

A merry peal from the old chiurel=bells;

The whiie rob'd  biride is riniling now

'Neath a bmdding weeath of the utanges
ol ;

And  brght=ey'd manlens around her
wirew

DNeautiful Flowers,ol every bue.

There's a voice of sorrow—fur time  hath
Med—

A wife awd o mother Tie eold and dead ¢

They've laid bivr o sleep in ber codless

rest;

With & soung Labe clasp’d to hier marble
breasr ;

Al Flowers sre there, with their pers
fam’sl Lireatn,

Decking the buwd @d the Lloscom in
death,

In the green churelvard (0 a londy spot,

Whoere the jovens sunshine enters not :

Peep in the glova of the oy press' shade,

Tireye s hir ome iu the cold earth made,

Al over her still the sweet fowerels
Il —

They were near her fn life, and torsake
wot her towmb,

Benutiful Flowers ! ve scem to be
Linked in the tond tier of meniory !
Canﬂuum ye were of onr childhood”
“day—
(‘om;n;mmn ye are to our liteless clay ;
And Barren und drear were this wide
workl of onrs,
Lacking the swile of the beantiful Flow-

cin?
Teigh Tomes

THE HIDDEN CONTINENTAL.

* The eventful year of 1778 was draw-

ing 10 a close When Colone] Campbell,
af the Brivish arwy, lmded near Sa.
vannalh, and fell furionsly on the Amer-
icns wder General Tfowe,  Howe's
troops were in no condition to woct the
enemy ; an unsuceessful campaign in
the Flovidas had cufechled Lis men by
disease, and  deening “diseretion the
Detter part of valor,” he retreated up
the river,

Of course, the then eapital of Geor-
gia fell into the hands of the enemy,
whio nhused his trinmph, wnd consigned
biis name 1o an unenviable fame.

There was a strong tory clement in
Sa I which had been kept in
check by lh:’ ':it:m of the Continen-

tals; but when the British marched
infoAle cily, it arose and asserted its
ctrongth. . Iouses were planderad,
and a number of patriots bayoncted in
thos streets,  Neighbor rose against
ndighbor, and tories led a plundering
soldiery 6 ‘the homes of the patriot=.
- The Holly fumily that dwelt in Sa-,
wamah at the time of its capture and
“sacky consisted of three porsons—the
mother and two children, The father,
‘n man.-rof wealth and influence in
Georgia, had died during the year that
preceded the outhreaking of the war,
" and the home of his family was one of
the finest residences in the city.
Miriam Holly, the oldest child, was
u beautiful girl of wineteen, while her
I'brothor.was five years her junior, If
lﬁ&tﬁmbﬁl lived, he . might have
) 12 tory, for he was devotedly
attached Lo the mother country, and
v when the king's troops took possession
“ of the'eapital, Colonel Camphboll com-
manded that the Holly's home should
' mot be ransacked.
" "Thus the house escaped pillage, and
- Miriam hastened to thank the soldier
* for his kindness.
..+, Coloyel Campbell was strack by the
girl’s grace and remarkable loveliness,
and detiifred her < at his “headquarters

- until lie had learned her fawily history

by many adroil questions,

“There goes the handsomest waman
in Georgia 1" cried Campbell, as the
girl left the house.

His companion, who happened to be
his chief of stafl, looked after Miriam

“I quite agree with the colonel.
These American rebels are all beauti-
fal”

Campbell was silent for & moment.

“We will not oceupy this hoilding
after to-morrow,” he said suddenly.

o am going to take up my abode be-

4 meath the same roof that shelters Mir-

inm Holly.”

“Love at first sight, colonel,” =aid
the chief of the stafll, with a merry
twinkle in lis eyes.  “Is Lady Boun
s0 =oon forgoticn, my dear ecolonel 2"

“Lady Boun behanged !” eried Camp-
bell. **A soldier Joves when and whom
he pleases, and besides, wajor, one is
not obliged to mary these American
girls beeause he loves them.”

The conversation was interrupted by
the arrival of an orderly, and was not
resumed,

On the following day Calouel Camp-
bell made Miriam Iolly’s home his
headguarters,

The girl grew deathly pale when she
learned of the sudden change, and said
in a whisper to her mother :

“This isa terrible event, 11 is not
fit to depart yet, nor will he be fora
week to come.™

“Miriaw, I have been thinking that
it might be policy for us to give him
up to the army,” replicd Mrs, Holly,
*Ciive him up now ¥ eried the girl.
*Giive him up amd hear every tory in
Savannah c1y for his blosd? No!
Unless discovered he  shall  remain
where heis until he is able to eseape !”
Miriam Holly spoke with niuch firm-
ness, and tears stood in her mother's
eyes when she opened her arms and
recvived the danghter in her embrace.

“Forgive me, Miriam ! she eriwl.
*We must keep our seeret from Colo-
pel Camphbell. e must not know
who lies to-day beneath our roof.

Sa Mivinm hastened from her moth-

o'gpresence, and by (o i con-
coalel sprimg in the wall of an-unfin-
i-heigooinrevealedd narrow stairway.

She pt unee mounted the l‘lqu and en-
tered a very small apartment into
which Fght streamed from a sky-
window. ;

The room was tenanted.  On a low
cot lay & man in his twenties, His
dark hair contrasted vividly with the
deathly pallor of his face, and the suit
of faded continental uniform, with o
sword, that hung against over
the bed, told that he was an American
soldier. - A boy of fifteen who sat on
the edge of tho bed was reading aloud,
bat in a cantious tone, when the door
opend to admit Midam. -

The invalid’s face lit up with a smile
when the fair girl came forward and
twok his feverad hand. i
Then she told him about Colonel
Campbells chavge of quarters, and he
listened without a guestion.

“Well,” he said at last, *what are
we roiug todoe 7

“*We are going to remain heve till we
get strong enongh to leave the city,”
apswered Miriaun, with a smile, and
even while she spoke a faint noise be.
Jow told her that the British colonel
was moving in hisnew quarters,

The continental was a caplain in
Howe's little army. e had served
the colonies with a zeal surpassed by
none who rallied round the cause of
frecdom ; but disense had seized upon
him in Florida, and he returned with
the troops to Georgia to find asyulm in
Miriam Holly's home, and to be nursed
by her through the long hours of his
fever. The attending physician was a
man who knew how to keep n sceret,
and as his sympathies were with the
patriot cause, he gave Mirviam many
valuable hints that looked to the hidden
soldier’s health and future satety.

Colouel Camphell, bent on the con-
quest of the fiair girl's heart, triod to
wake hims=clf agreenble to the iumates
of the mansion. Miriam took good
care not to show him that his absence
would be more desivable than his com-
pany, and the widow treated him with
a courtesy that kept him aloof from
suspicion for several days. '

It was balieved by the tories of Ha-
vanuah that a number of continentals
remained seereted in the eity.  Indeed,
several had been discovered sinee its
capture, and at the time of the com-
mandant’s change of quarters an ac-
tive search for such persons was go-
ing om.

“Ia this house haunted, Miss Mir-
iam 7" asked the colonel one morning
at the breakfast-table.

The girl started at the"abrupt ques-
tion, and wondered if she turned pale.
“Haonted * she echoed, with an
effort. “The ghosts mnst be rats.
Have you been visited by sheeted be-
ings

“No, but after T had retired last
night I heard a noise like the sound
of distant voices. It seemed to be
direotly overhead, and 1 called my
chief of stafl. Who sleeps over my
apartment, if you will permit 50 balil
a question ¥

“My brother,” answored  Miriam
quickly,  “I was with him until a late
hour last night.”

“And the nieht hefive ¥

“Yes."

“Then T heand the sound of your
vuices, no doubt,” il Colonel Camp-
bell, glancing at the chief stafl.  Whose
eyes, during the conversation, had
been fastened on the girl's face.

Major Guilford had notieed every
change of countenace, mud when the
twain had retived from the breakfust-
table, he grasped his superior's arm.

“What do you say now, colonel ?”
he eried i trivmph, -

“I don't know what to say,—1"

“1 watched her like a hawk, and I
tell you that the girl is dissimulating.
There is a rebel soldier in this honse !”

Colonel Camphell looked at hiz ma-
jor, hut did not speak.

“I never disd helieve that she wasa
tory,” continued Guilford, ““She is one
of the rankest rebels in Savannah.
Why, coloncl, so long as the Continen-
tal remains beneath this roof, you can-
not zueceed with her. e stands be-
tween you and Miriam Iolly, so you
see the line of your policy is clearly
before you.”

The British colonel started.

“I did not think of that!” he said.
“Major, we will solve the mystery of
the soands we heard last night.”

SWith me it is solved already.” was
the chicf of stafl”s reply.

From that hour Miriam Holly was
watched.

Her abszenee from the lower rooms
wis noted, and the colonel knew when
she was not in her boudoir.

As the days waned, the hidden Con-
tincutal improved, and ab last he rose
aned donned his faded unifornn.

“To-morrow night, if it be dark and
stormy,” Mirinm said to him, while she
polished Lis sword in the mellow light
of the lamp.  *I have the doctor’s as-
sistance, and the horse will uot fail you,
You know whither to ride, amd hefore
long this sword which Howe has missed
will fla<h onee more before the enemy.”

Miriam Holly fungied that she was
about to outwit the king's men. The
Continental was veady for flight, and
there were true friemds who promised to
help him beyand the city.

It was with dclight that the girl
hailed the great deops of rain that pat-
teved on the panes of her window,
when the darkness of the chosen night
fell over the city like a pall. The
thunder rolled about the houses, and
uow and then Hashos of lightuing re-
vealed gliimpses of the carnival of min,

In the hidden room stood Captain
Tempest, the shadow of his former self,
but strong in the desire for liberty. He
waited for Miriam, who came at last,
and showed him rain drops on her.

“The clements are assisting us,” she
said joyfully. “The doetor is waiting,
like a hero, under the el and he has
the passsword.”

“Guad ! Aro they aslecp 7

“They retived two howrs agp,” said
Miriam. “I am satisfied that thecoast
is clear.”

Then the soldier picked np his swonl
with a pride that caused his eyes to
flash, and Mariam was smiling upon
him, when o voiee made both start
and hold their breath,

A step on the secret stair!

The twain exchanged startled glan-
ces, and the girl turned to the door,
which opened suddenly and revealed
the face of Colonel Campbell. Over
his shoulders flashed the chicf of stail"s
trinmphant eyes.

This unexpected event threw the
lovers off their guard, and as the Drit-
ish officers leaped into the roour, with
swords half-drawn, the highest in rank
exclaimed :

“A rebel’s nest! So, so! Surrender
at once, or I will rob the rebel troops
of one sncaking officer !*

+ His last words were addressed to the
Continental captain, whose answer was
kept hack by Miviam Holly’ action.

Shrinking from the British officers,
she the bed whereupon a pistol
zy nﬁl & moment later she held it

" f

ehtly griped in her haud,

L« “Gientlemen, it quay be the king's
cause that will lose this game,” she
sid, addressing Colonel Camphell,
“You will sheathe your swords amd
obey me I”

Campbell and his chief of stail ex-
changed glances, .

At Miriam's command they stepped
from before the deor, aml she looked
at her lover.

“You know the way,” she sail.
“These soldiers will not follow in such
astorm I will be respousible for theiv
safety, for they wouldu't have o ballet

~e—

in their mniform for the world, Ga,
Marvim, and let every blow that you
deliver bea blow for freedom 1™

He said “good-by,” as he stopped to
the door; he bade the discomfited
officers good-night in a sarcastic tone
that marde them winee, and then passed
down the stair,

The officers” forced confinement was
irksome to them and the minutes pass-
od slowly away. By awd by, Miriam
Holly laid the pistol on the bed, and
told the story of her lovers siekness.
Campbell and his chief of staff lsten-
ed with delight to her \'uicc.-'hrgcuing
that they were prisososs no dmfer,

When they at last went down the
narrow stair, Miriam's eyes followed
them, and her good-night, g0 full of
triumph, made Campbell grate his
teeth.

“She’s beaten me!” he raid to his
brother-oflicer,

“I've lost the prize.  'We'll go back
to the old quarters to-morrow.”

He was as good as his word, and fow
persons ever learned why the colonel
so hastily quit the Holly mansgion and
returnad to his first quarters,

Captain Tempest escaped and  ve-
tarned to Savannah at the head of a
regiment, when the British {lag was
lowered to a delivered nation.

Then he claimed a bride and every-
body was made acquainted with the
story of Tue Hippex Cosrixesrac.
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Suariace Dullness,

The wittiest and most able writers
have lieen remarkable for their dull-
ness in conversation.  Descartees, the
famois  mathematician  and  philoso-
pher ; La Fontaine, eclebrated for hiy
witty fables; and Buffon, the natural-
ist, were all singnlarly deficient in the
power of conversation,  Mormontel,
the novelist, wag =0 dull in socicty
that his fricnd said of him, after Lis
interview, *“I must go aml read his
talez, in recompense to myself for the
weariness of hearing him.” As to
Corncille, the dramatist of Franee, he
was s0 completely lost in gogicly—s0
absent amd embarrassed that he wrote
of himself’ a witty couplet, Tinporting
that he was never intelligible hat
throngh-the mouth of another. The
brilliant Charles 11 was so charmed
with the humor of “Iudibras™ that
I caused himself to be introduced in
the charucter of a private citizen fto
Butler, its author. The witty King
found its author to be a very dull com-
panion, and was of the opinon, with
many others, that so stupid a fellow
could uever have written so elever a
book. Adidison, whose classic cleganso
has long since been considered the
model of style, was shy and absent in
society, preserving even before a single
stranger formal silence. In conversa-
tion Dante was tactiturn and satirical,
Gray md Alfieri soldom talked or
smiled,  Rossau was remarkably dull
in conversation, without a word of fan-
ey or cloquenee in his speech.  Milton
was unsocial and sarcastic when much
pressed by strangors.

Heroie l;dum.

An instance of remarkable solf-con-
trol aud presence of mind under sud-
den and intense sullering recently oc-
curred in Belgiuom. Two workmen
were employed at Villesur-Ourthe, in
fustening a lightning eonductor, at the
top of u steeple, 70 fost from the
ground.  One man stood at work upon
the shoulders of the other, and a sud*
den gush of wind caused him to spill
gome molten lead which he was using.
It fell upon the hand and arm of the
other, amd he had the nerve to stand
gtill while the hot metal burned into
his flesh. The slightest movement
might have thrown the man on his
shoulders to the ground, The hero
who saved this Jife deserves to be re-
corded, and we print his name below,
that if there be any emigrants in Amer-
ica who recoguize it e may be proud
of his countryman, To face danger
deliberately for the safety of others i
high courage. DBut to do this while
suffering from intense pain, when
physical nature instinctively flinches,
shows n degree of fortitude s well as
cowrage which well deserves to e
called heroie  The name of this man
of norve and courage is M, A, Karis,

Iv iz o fact of much significance that
Japan has adopted the first day of the
week, the Christian Sunday, as a day
of rest.

A GeorGia cow  coughed up a
graposhot and no one could tell
whether she was  wounded during
the war or swallowd the ball while
grazing. Be that as it may, she
avte like o different cow ever sinee
resignings from the ordusnge Lurcau,

A Mercitnl Monutain Lion.

1t Capinress . a Child Carries it Five
Milew, but Hanadles ot With Care,

Last Wialnesday several families of
emigrants traveling to Oregon by wag-
on, camped for the night near Point of
Rocks, a station on the Univn Pacifie,
mountain  division. In the dusk of
the evening the children were at play
a short distance from the wagon, when
a piercing scream, proceeded from the
bevy of juveniles, alarmed the camp,
aud called the men to the resene,
They were met by the afivighted
youngsters, who =aid that one of their
number, a two-year old girl had been
carried off by an animal. From the
deseription given by the children and
the size and shape of the tracks, the
benst was supposed to be a mountain
lion. A diligent and exciting search
for the child was kept up until mid-
night, bhut unsuccessfully. Meantime
the mother of the child was raving in
a moxt frienzid manner, rejecring all
hope of the recovery of her offspring,
and refusing to he comforted. At
diwn, Thurslay mormning, the search
was resumed.  The tracks of the beast
were iraeed a distanee of five miles
from the enaap, when, owing to rocks,
they became toindistinet to be followed
further. The search was continued,
however, and, at one o'clock in the
afternoon, one of the searching party
found the child on the top of a huge
upheaval of rocks, rising two hundred
feet above the level of the surrounding
saml plain.  The child, nearly denu-
dd of clothing, and with several ugly
looking seratches about the faee and
brenst, was lying on its back, perfoctly
quict, and its eyes dozing under the
sunfight.  With the  exceptionof the
seratees, or claw-marks, the little thing
was unipjured.  When the infant was
borne back to camp, at sight of it its
mother swooned, and on being restored
to conscionsness clasped her ehild in
frenzicd fondness, mnd insisted, for
gometime that it was dead, notwilh-
standing that the rescued cherub was
kicking, squaling, and squirming in a
customary way. The blending of grier
and gladoess in the camp was highly
pathetic if not a little picturesquo.
That the lion could have logged that
hahy five miles without zoverely injur-
ing it, and left it high and dJdry on the
lonesome ledge, seems almost ineredi-
ble, but the above facts are reliably
vouched for. The mountain lin is
known to be very powerful, and this
ona appears to have taapered ils
strength  with merey, aml simply Kid-
napped the infant withont making a
meal of it.—[Denver Times.

Cobs and Their Uses.

As the corn cob contains Jess than
one-half per cent, of albuminoids and
nearly forty per cent. of erude fiber,
it is clearly mistaken ecevnomy to
grind it with the gmin for {eeding
purposes.  There is just one way to
utilize the cob of the Tndian corn. It
is good for fuel, and the ash is an ex-
cellent manure. Though the total
value resulting from the uses ia not
very large, it makes a very pereepti-
ble addition to the aggregate value of
the yearly erop.

The weight of the cob averages about
one-fifth the weight of the ear, or one-
fourth the weight of the grain, while
the azh of the cob is very nearly equal
to three per cent. of its weight. Henee
for every hundred bushels of cobs that
farmers raise, the cols ave equivalent
to [Ourtern homdred ponnds of fuel,
pluz forty-two pounds of valuable ma-
nure,

Inn a larger view of the case, the an-
nual corn crop of the country pro-
duces, in addition to the grain amd
stover, above seven million tons of fuel
in the cobs, and two hundred and ten
thousand tons of fertility in the ashes
of the cob, I this twofold value of
the cob is not realized by the farmer,
it is not the fianlt of the cob, but the
fault of the man,

A Rarrrise Beeakrasr.—A Nash-
ville paper gives an item about the
queer occupant of a housekeeper’s
oven: *“When Mrs. Reisl went into
ber kitchen at Tracy City Inst Friday
morning, her attention was atteacted
to the bakcoven by a rattling noisc,
amd o her horror she beheld inside of
it a monster rattlesnake. Of course
she at once vacated the rooms. When
the snake was killed it was found to
have ten rattles, Tt is supposed to
have erawled into the oven of the stove
the night previous, and was satisfied
to remain there to enjoy its warmth,”

Luosots has 2,000,000 cows wnd
200 chevie fuclorics.

e e e
Wanted to be a Policemnan.

A week or two agoa farmer, living
within four or five miles of Pontiae,
called at the City Hall and asked the
Chicf of Police if he “wanted to hire
2 mighty good man at a dollar per
day.”  The Chief didn’t, but the farm-
er continuxd:

“I'vegot a boy of 18 who wants o
learn o be a policeman. Tle's stout’s
an ox, willing, good-natured, and he
knows over thirty nigger songs. He'll
work cheap.”

The Chief said the quota was full
just thew, and he didn’t encourage his
visitor to bhelieve that his son wonld
ever make n great policeman.

“ He's sot on it,” prutested the fath-
er; “and as times are hard I think
he'd come for 50 cents a day aund board:
I suppose you board all the men, don’t
you?”

He went away disappointed but not
entirely discouraged, and yesterday the
mother and  sonrdrove in o make an-
other effort. Theson sat in the wagon
his oak-colored bair dripping in the
slow min, and the mother briskly en-
tered the City-hall, found the Chief,
and briskly inquired:

“Do you want to hire a man 7"

He said he did not.

“There’s my son out there,” she
continued, pointing out of the window,
“and he thinks he was born for a po-
liceman. He's been practicing for the
last year, and if his mother does say
it, I think he'd make the best officer of
the whole lot.”

“ He's probably all right, but there

is no vacaney,” replicd the Chief.

* Put him on for his board awhile,”
she suggested.

Ie shook his head.

“Yon conlin't take him nohow,
then ¥

le couldo’t.

She retired and  eonsulted her son.

After a very earnest conversntion she |

returned to make a last effort.

“TN tell you what we'll do,” she
said as she sat down agnin, *“ If there's
no vacancy now he can come here amd
o to school and be n policeman nights
and momings, until there is a chance
to hecome a regular.”

The Chief felt sorry, bul he couldn’t
encournge the idea.

“Do you want to kill my son ¥ she
gasped, rising up.  “I tll you he is
determined to be a police ar something,
and if he can't come he'll take pizon or
hang himself! If you have any pity
on me call him in here, give higs 2 cap
and a club and let him go out and ar-
rest fulks and be somebody, even if he
has to work six months ou trust !”

The Chief - could only murmur;
“ Yum, yum."—{Detroit Free Presa.

Owen<horo Monitor:—An old Me-
Lean county Republican was in town
Saturday inquiring sabout DBristow’s
nomination. When told that Bristow
had *‘stepped around the corner to sce
a man,” and that Hayes was now his
leader, he exclaimed :—*“Hayes! What
Haves is that?™ The brother Radical
that was supplying him with informa-
tion, thinking that the initial R, in the
Governor’s name slood for Robert, re-
plicd, “Bob Hagyes, of Ohio.” Whese
rearcd back on his hindlegs and fairly
howled with rage. “What! Bob
Hayes, of Ohio! Why dash my soul to
dash, how they comé to nominate
that jeving scoundeel ! Why,
I was a witoess agin him, myself, at
Hartford for stealing shoats from the

eal stole’em, too, and sold 'em to Reub.
Parks! I could a-swallered a’most any
ticket, but dashed if my stomach can
stand Bob Hayes!” And he turned
the air blue with indignant profanity.
In vain his friend endeavored to
plain. e would listen to nothing.
“Bob Hayes" was dose cnough

7

for
Me-

whom he met the other day :

“What aro you doing now *

“Oh, 'm trying %0 make an honest
living.” ;

“Well,” said the questioner, “you
ought to succeed admirably.”

“Why " asked the other.”

“Why ? why ? Because, by thunder,
youv'e got no competition. You are
the firsk man I ever heard of in that
business in  Atlanta"—[Chattanoga
Commercial, :

AI’\'mlﬂ_ll_"G mA
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_The Virginia mountaineer of the
cighteenth century was one of the

“bloody grounds,” the region west of
Lea on securing **more
elbow rom.” The mountsineer was
tall and stalwart, sparing of speech, en-
tirely fearless, inured to hardship, of

the race that extends o jon ju
s s, pepiring o way e o
ers to enjoy what he. wins from the wil-

derness and savage. His sole posses-
sions often were a rifle and an ax.
With the ax be folled trees and built
his rude cabin in some gash of the Alle-
ghenies on the farthermost outpost of
civilization.  With this rifle he provid-
el venison and bear meat, or defend-
ed wife and children from massicre by
the savages. The story of these bloody
combats, as we read it in the old pro-
vincial by Samuel Kercheval, is rich
in romancc, tragedy, and exhibition of

of the savage tribes in 1774 at the
battle of Point Pleasant, on the Ohio.
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panied him, not o ride the home, as
the beast was tired. The child led the

. When the
poor child arrived at the house she teki
family what had bap-

galed hinself so as to appesr as nearly
as possible like a turkay, and weat
into the kuvbs to call upone. A young:
man who happened to be passing idar
him mistook the mimie forad oM tur-
key gobbler, and opesed fire upon: him-
witha pistol, shosting lise through
both hands, Mr, White, nsisoader-
standing the purpose for which bewas




